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The peace I get by my work for God is enough salary for
me. I let this college salary alone, do what you may
like with it. I neither increase nor decrease by the
addition or the subtraction of such things. I am joy
Absolute. My father is here since yesterday. So I
cannot come to you.
llth June, 1896. Your two letters. My father was
not out of temper. And why should he be ? I live outside
my body. I offered him Rs, 50, the total amount I had
left with me for the month. I will live on fresh credit
now.
*****
20th June, 1896, I delivered a lecture in the
Mission college. The people were satisfied and the
Principal instructed me to get it published in a book
form.
20th July, 1896. I lectured here yesterday. Pandits
Din Dayal, Q-opi Nath and others present were wonder-
struck. All are kind to me.
6th January, 1897- Sending Rs. 28. Please give
half to my father. I have promised him. I have got only
Rs. 3 left for myself. And the whole month is before me.
I paid no bills of the last month, not a pie ! I have helped
no student. And they are yet angry. And complaints
after complaints come! I have no cook. I am vexed.
17th April, 1897. The blister on my foot is still
giving trouble. The result of B.A. Examinations is out.
Not even 25 % of the candidates get through this year in
the whole of the Punjab. One of my pupils stood third
and the other fourth in the Province. Many are plucked
in Mathematics, my subject. I will get no promotion this
year. I worked so hard but with what poor results ; I
feel so indifferent and sad.
1st August, 1897. I have come into this new house.
It is near the stairs of Lord's Feet. (Bar Charanki
Pohrian, Lahore), It is the glorious Ganga that lives at
the feet of the Lord! And it is but meet that Tirath
Rama (the holy place of Rama) should also live at His
Feet. Since coming here, I live at His feet and I bathe
in the holy Ganges of my own self!